And Then Limericks
William Brandt
Oro Valley, Arizona
Working hard I didn’t stint,
Making chocolate hard as flint.
I was loosing money,
You know it wasn’t funny.
And then I changed and made a mint.

Staying up late was the key.
Where the sun went I wanted to see.
I stayed there all though the night,
Waiting for just the right sight,
And then it dawned on me.

Playing baseball, feeling free,
Watching a ball that I could see.
Something I couldn’t figure,
The ball was getting bigger,
And then it hit me.

Outside the café I saw it rain
So inside the shop I did remain.
But I spilled coffee on my shirt,
Looking dark, a lot like dirt,
And then they viewed me with distain.

My boomerang I could not see,
And wondered where in the world it be.
When I was in the yard,
I’d thrown it very hard
And then it came to me.

Pin factory job I did not shirk,
Worked on the line, not as a clerk.
We told the boss we’re tired.
The other guys got fired,
And then I got stuck with all the work.

The bicycle’s a great device,
Assembling them it’s quite precise.
My job at the bicycle shop.
Was to put them together and stop.
And then I had to pedal the merchandise.

I wanted to work near the dunes,
They said that job’s for buffoons.
Over time I did persist,
To be an archeologist,
And then my career was in ruins.

At the department store that day,
A bathroom scale was on display.
It was the thing I stole,
Because that was my goal,
And then to steal a weigh.

I thought a beard I’d like to see,
I’d let it grow and let it be.
I didn’t like it at first,
I thought it was the worst,
And then it grew on me.

To a farm I did frequent,
And many were the days I spent.
Please don’t ask me how,
I watched a pregnant cow,
And then it became apparent.

Into the elevator I drifted,
Met a minister there who insisted
We speak a little while.
I almost had to smile,
And then I felt uplifted.

As s banker I’d often invest
In projects that people suggest.
But I’m very sad to say,
The projects didn’t pay,
And then I also lost interest.

